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1 The Broom of Cowdenknows. 
2 As now my Bloom. RY 
3 The Country Wedding, —_ 
4 Balance a Straw. | 

5 Patty of the Mill. 
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Broom of Cowdenknows. 


HEN Summer comes, the ſwains on Tweed 
Sing their ſucceſsful loves; 

Around the ewes and lambl.ins feed, 

And muſic fills the grove : 
But my lov'd- ſong is then the broom, 
"+ So fair on Cowdenknows; _ 
For ſure ſo ſweet, ſo fair a bloom, 

Elſewhere then never grows; 


O the broom, Kc, 


There Colin tun'd his oaten reed, 
And won my yielding heart; . 
No ſhepberd e'cer that dwelt on Tweed, 
Could play with half ſuch art: 
He fung of Tay, of Forth, and Clyde, 
The hills and dales all round, 
Of Leader-haughs, and Leader fide, 
Oh: how bleſt was the ſound. 


the broom, &. 
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Vet more delight ful is the broom, 17 
So ſair on Cowdenknows; 

For fare ſo freth, ſo bright a bloom, 
Elſewhere chere never grows 
Not Tiviot braes ſo gre: n and gay, | 

May with this broom compare; 
Not Yarrow banks in flow'ry May, 
Nor buſh a boon, Traquare. 
O the broom, & ce 


More pleafing far is Cowdenknows, 
My peac<ful happy home; 
Where I was wont to milk my ewes, 
At eve among the broom: 
Ve pow'rs that haunt the woods and plains, 
Where Tweed and Tiviot flows; | 
Convey me to the beſt of ſwains, 
And my lov'd Cowdenknows. : 
© the bien 4. 
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As Now MY BLOOM. 


S now my bloom comes on a-pace, 
The ſwains begin to teaze me, 

But two who-claim the foremoſt place, 

Try diffrent ways to pleaſe me, 
To judge aright and chooſe the beſt, 

Is not fo ſoon decided. 
When both their merits are exprefo' a, : 

I ray be leſs divided. 


Palzmon's flocks unnumber'd ſtray, - IF 7 
He's rich beyond all meaſure, 8 


B 

Wou'd I but ſmile, be kind and gay, 
He'd give me all his treaſure; 

But then our years ſo dilagice 
So much as I remember; 

It is but May I'm ſure with me, 
With him it is December. 


Can I who ſcarcely am in bloom, 
Let froſt and ſnow be ſyeing, 

"T would ſpoil each rip'ning joy to come, _ 
Bring ev'ry charm to ruin, | 

For dreſs and ſhew to touch my pride, 

My little hgart is panting, 

But then there s ſomething elſe beſide, 

I ſoon ſhould find was wanting, 


Then Colin thou my choice ſhglt gain, 


For thou wilt ne'er deceive me, 

And grey hair'd wealih, ſhall plead in vain, 
For thou haſt more to give me : 

My faney paints thee full of charms 

Thy looks ſo young and tender; 

Love beats his new and fond alarins, 
ro thee I now ſurrender, 


The Country Wedding. 


* met pretty nymph@dſays a jolly young 


{wain, 


yy lovely young ſhepherdeſs croſſing the plain; 
Why ſo much in haſte? (now the month it was May) 
Shall I venture to aſk you, fair maiden which way? 


F . 


IF I tell you the reaſon of aſking you this; 


Such a {weetheart as me, we never would part? 8 2 
Oh! that's a long word ſaid the ſhepherdels then; 24 8 
I've often heard ſay, there's no minding you men? £3 th 


Then leave a young maiden, the firſt thing you io, is 


Then ſtraight to this queſtion the nymph did reply, 
With a ſmile on her look, and a leer on her eye, 
J come from the village and homeward 1 go; 


And now, gentle ſhephe:d, pray why would you 


know ; 


bes 


I hope, pretty maid, you won't take it amiſs, 


I would ſee you ſafe home, (now the ſwain was in 
love) | Fees 

Of ſuch a companion if you would approve. 

Your offer, kind ſhepherd, is civil, I own, 

But I ſee ti6 great dange in going alone; 

Nor yet can | hinde:, te had being free 

For ge as another, or you as for me; 


No danger in going alone, it is true, 
But yet a companion is pleaſanter tov ; 
And if you could like (now the fwain he took heart} 


You'll ſay and un-ſay, you'll flatter, 118 true, 


Oh! judge not ſo harſuh, the epherd reply dg 
To prove what I ſay, I will make you my bride; _ "= 
To-morrow the parſon (well ſaid, little fwain) | * = 
Skall join both our hands, and make one of uus a 
| twain-: pO 1 1 2 5 
Then what the nymph anſwer'd, to this is not ſaid, 
The nery next 1norn to be ſure they were wed ; 
Sing hey diddle, ho diddle, bey diddle down, 
Now when ſhall we ſee ſuch a wedding'in towns. 
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BALANCE A STRAW. 


R.OM the man whom [ love, tho' my heart I 


4 dilguiſe. 
freely deſcribe the wretch ] deſpiſe; 
And if he has ſenſe but to balance a ſtraw, 


"He will ſure take a hint from che picture I draw, 


A wit without ſenſe, without fancy a beau; 
Like a parrot he chatters, and ſtruts like a crow; 
A peacock in pri in grimace a baboon 


In courage 5 7:1, i conceit a Gaſcoon. 


Aa vulture rapacious, in falſhood a fox; 


7 anconitant as waves, unfeeling as rocks; 
As a tyger ferocious, perverſe as a hog ; 


In miſchief an ape, and in fawning a dog. 


ir. a word, to ſum up all his talents together, 


"$ 


His heart is of lead, and his brains are of feather ; 


Vet it he has die but ro baftance 2 raw, | 
” He will ſure take a aint from the pilture I drav, 
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Parry of the MiLr. 


* AR ſweeter than the hawthorn bloom, 
1 Whoſe ſragrance ſheds a rich perfume, 


And all the meadows fill 


Much fairer than the lily blows, 
More lovely than the bluſning roſe 
Is Patty of the mill. | 


The neighbouring ſwains her beauty fir'd; 
With wonder ſtruck they all admir'd, 
And prais'd her from the lull 3 
Each ſtrove with all his ruſtic art 
To ſooth and charm the honeſt heart 
Of Patty of the mill 


But vain were all attempts to move, 

A fixed heart more true to dove 
Than turtles when they bill. 

A chearful foul, a pleaſing grace, 

And ſweet content ſmiles in the face 
Of Patty of the 1nill, 


The good a friend in fortune find, 
Exalts the honeſt virtuous mind, - ; 
And guards it from all ill. _ N 


Ve fair forever conſtant prove, 
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Be ever kind—be true to love, _— 3 
. 1 . * La 
Like Patty of the mill. ; a | WR 
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E viid that. ea het, net 
And flies abroad ſor ag, 
Returns impatient thro' the ſky, » 
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To nurſe the callow brood: © . ; i — 
The tender mother knows no joy, | FI 
But bodes a thouſand harms ; | | 


Mad ſickens for the darling boy, 


When abſent {rom her arms. | 


och fondneſs with impatience join'd, 

75 My faith ſul boſom fires. 

Nov forc'd to leave my Fair behind, 
The queen of my defires : 


E. All ſimilies are vain, 
1 5 10 ſhew how ardently [ love, 
© Or to rekeve my pain. 5 


* 1 he faint with fervent zeal inſpir d, 
12 5 For heav'n and joy divine: 
a” ſaint is not with rapture fir'd, 
More pure, more Warm than mine; ; 
Juke what liberty I dare, 
8 4 *Twere impious to ſay more; 
9 vey my longing to the fair, 
Bos. . goddeſs I adore. 
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The pow'rs of verſe too languid prove, 
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